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Arise! Awake! And stop not till the Goal is reached 1 . 

SRI RAM AKRI SHN A REMINISCES 

During my boyhood God manifested Himself in me. I was then eleven 
years old. One day, while I was walking across a paddy-field, I saw something. 
Later on 1 came to know from people that I had been unconscious, and my body 
totally motionless. Since that day I have been an altogether different man. I 
began to see another person within me. When I used to conduct the worship 
in the temple, my hand, instead of going toward the Deity, would very often 
come toward my head, and I would put flowers there. A young man who was then 
staying with me did not dare approach me. He would say: “I see a light on 

your face. I am afraid to come very near you.” 

‘You know I am a fool. I know nothing. Then who is it that says all 
these things ? I say to the Divine Mother: “O Mother, I am the machine and 

Thou art the Operator. I am the house and Thou art the Indweller ” * 

T vowed to the Divine Mother that I would kill myself if I did not »see 
God. I said to Her: “O Mother, I am a fool. Please teach me what is con- 

tained in the Vedas, the Puranas, the Tanlras, and the other scriptures.” The 
Mother said to me, “The essence of the Vedanta is that Brahman alone is real 
and the world illusory.”... After the realization of God, how far below lie 
the Vedas, the Vedanta, the Purana, the T antra ! ’ 

T used to roam at night in the streets, all alone, and cry to the Divine 

Mother, “O Mother, blight with Thy thunderbolt my desire to reason!” 1 

Everything can be achieved through bhakti alone Can a man blessed with 

the grace of God ever lack Knowledge ? At Kamarpukur I have seen grain- 
dealers measuring paddy. As one heap is measured away another heap is push- 
ed forward to be measured. Tbe Mother supplies the devotees with the “heap”' 
of Knowledge. 

‘After attaining God, one looks on a pundit as mere straw and dust. 
Padmalochan said to me : “What does it matter if I accompany you to a meet- 





